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. M. . STUDEBAKER 30
1909 MODEL
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1909 MODE

2, 3 or 4 Passenger Roadster (Interchangeable)

WE OFFER THIS HIGH-CLASS MACHINE—THE LATEST FRODUCT OF ONE OF THE LARGEST FACTORIES IN TEE UNITED STATES. SPECIAL FEATURES—
LIGHT WEIGHT, EASY RIDING, EASY CONTROL, SMOOTHNESS OF RUNNING, AND HIGH POWER. ON THESE POINTS THE E. M. F. COMPARES FAVORABLY
WITH $4,000 AND §$5000 CARS. IN SHORT, THE E. M. F. STUDEBAKER IS THE MOST REMARKABLE CAR FOR THE PRICE EVER 2LACED ON THE MARKET.
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ONE OF THESE CARS WAS SELECTED BY THE COMMITTE AS PATHFINDER
FOR THE GLIDDEN TOUR, AND COVERED TWENTY-EIGHT HUNDRED MILES—
GOING TO DETROIT, ST. PAUL, OMAHA, DENVER, AND KANSAS CITY, IN THE
MONTH OF APRIL, IN THE HARDEST KIND OF TRAIL, GOING THROUGH DEEP
SNOW AND MUD NEARLY ALL THE WAY, AND CARRYING 1400 POUNDS, PAS-
SENGERS AND BAGGAGE. NOT A SINGLE MISHAP—NOT EVEN A BROKEN SPRING.
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5 Passenger Touring Car
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Price, Either Model, $1250
" F.OB. FACTORY

Carriage Co., Ltd.
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THE VEILED LADY’S
| HOUR OF TRIUMPH

By Alice Packard,

OO0 OTOO0T

It was the height of the winter sea- be young again and enjoy. I'll have
son in & erowded Swiss hotel. Major Jjust ome hour back of my lost yonth
Wotherston had just arrived and was 209 Deauty. =~ And afterward? "Well,

: what matter?’
being persnaded by a pretty niece to 3

: : ! “fAh, it's good to live again,’’ and
attend the ice earnival that evening. she langhed to herself as she went

““You simply must come. Al you about her room, pulling drawers hastily
h.‘e to dn 18 to buy a mﬂak; you Ullt_. sran‘hiug for [hl.‘ Br:iﬂleﬂ she re-

needn’t evem bother about a faney 10r€d for the faney dress which was
e, 7 to eonceal ali that was repulsive and

. *"Oh, I'm too old.””
*Too old! nonsense!
body’s going!
Miss King with a harelip is sure to be
theve, and she’s about the limit,*’ laugh-

el the girl. ed into the souls of the revelers,
“Thanks for elassing me with the l'ii'heﬂvmlml 'I'urlaiﬁn 1?-}‘\' \\‘515_undoubt~

. & edly N i . g2 of 2 pyve T
Amit, bat 1’1 go if only to keep you 3 “‘[‘i(_;‘ \'::.:l::o:“ kxlm:\'":l ;i;ln:}f;.h eves
guiet—and who'’s Miss King, anyway?'’ just |;?ie_‘-}'01}:l‘f- named Hermione Kin;‘__:‘?"
‘“Oh, an old frump who talks to mo- said Major Wotherston, who had skatea
body, and Jooks melancholy. '’ boldly up to the mysterious veiled Jady.
‘“Ab, then it ecouldn’t be the same,’’ . -'_\h,]m..n-imar." S!ie b, E e
: ; g ? ing, and speaking in Freneh, **I don't
semarked the major to himself, understand one word, In French,
» ‘The lady in question was sitting in please,”
ier bedroom on the fourth floor with “'Hl—pr—1|‘.~k-'-r. esker, bu‘t I ean’t

- j . aneale rene % 3 all ‘
A mirror in her hand. She was neither “_I i'”‘_r} rr:.‘,lr; ,l“' IE'] “i s 2 ?Lnnw
O are M 118, Andg do speas (1) &
0. old mor o frumpish as she ap- in vour n:th?ru? voice. ! e ==
pared to highly critical 18, but the **Ah, mopsicur, yon are charming,
face she was looking at in the mirror and =0 handsome I know under that
was almost grotesque. mask, mais, r.[ne-l 'l'_'-'_“.m'-“-’ﬂ que je ne
< Vons ¢comprends pas!
Ten years ago she bad been beauti- He looked g',,u_,] at her.

ful and Bad earried all before her, It is Hermione!
Now nanght remained of that besuty
but the eyes., They were lovely still,

light. . _
Besides, every- A eloudless' gky, illuminated with a
Why, even that hideous [PUWsand stars, smow peaks _towering
on all sides;, made a romantie setting
for the brilliantly lighted rink, and
the exhilaration had apparently enter-

There’s only ana

The game’s up, Hermione: speak to me
dark blue and expressive, Ten years and tell me where vou’'ve been all these
1go Hermione King had fallen face vears and why vou disappeared out of
foremost from a dogeart; bher face had my life.’’ o T 3
hit & sharp stome and the curious sear

'~ only show what could charm and de- |

- 2 ] ' . ] I
pair of eyes like that in all the weorld, |

%

me whatever T was like, even if I were | %
ugly—hateful to look at?’’ :

o O o e e e D T O &

““What do you mean? You econld
never be that, you wounld always he
beautiful, Hermione; years could make
np difference,’?

There are men and men., Some, just
a few, wonld have loved her in spite
of all. Major Wotherston was not of
those, and she knew it.

Meanwhile he had his hand on the
vashmak onee more. “‘Just one kiss
on those sweet lips. Hermione, that 1
may know you really are mine.'’

““No,"” she almost panted, “‘ wait till
to-morrow, and then—perhaps—’’ She
was trying to eseape out of the kiosk,
But he held her close in his arms
while she struggled to free herself,

*“Then ycu don’t care for me, after
all.,”” he said. ““You let me kiss you,
and I made sare—""'

“‘I've cared for you for ten yers,’’
she almost sobbed, interrupting him,
i but let me go now.’?

““‘T ean’t mow you've said that.’”

She struggled. *‘*Oh! Fred, please,'’
she implored.

““Tell me when I'm to see you again,
and then vou shall be free.??

‘*To-morrow, 11 o’cloek, here, '’

He released her reluetantly, and she
glided away, quickly lost to sight in
the motley throng,

A quarter of an hour later Hermione
was hastily packing her trunks.

‘*T shall be gone long before he is
up,’” she said to herself, ““and I've|”
had my honr. I've known again what I’f-
it is be a suecess—sought after—Iloved, :7.
I've felt his arms yound me and his %
kiss on my eyes. But is one golden |%
hour worth the heartache that 1 think |9
I shall have all my life? Ol fnr|9_
strength to go baek to the old sad life. | e
and to bear it azs I did before to .
night!*?

Major Wotherston met his preily

R B L RN U R0 B 0 U B R B I B0 0 N 0 B0 T B O ) o8 up

nieee at breakfast the next morning,

i ‘“What do von think?’' she said.
““1've discovered who the sultan’s wife
reallv was—Miss King—that dreadfut
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looking person 1 told yvoun of. She left

“Whyt Beeause 1 chose: don’t ask 2 ! ' : 2 — == -

from mose to ehin which appeared t0 a woman her reasons, for vou're sure | ' € ght o’clock. l.":" W her trunks be- jan o His toilet ¢ mplete, he went ha } 'f‘.';‘ acenracy of wave lengths of dif-
deave both upper and lower lip in unot to hear the richt ones.’’ 1" baked. dgwastaie,-and.Mico a2 3 |29 kLe baliroom, which he entered as if ferent solar and metallic spectrom
two made her well-nigh hideous, Shie was speaking in her naturall passed ber open door just now on my it were a barrark roon shing and | lines, but astronomers find that impor-

She had been on the point of being voice ; N i - pway down T saw the yashmak lyving on swiaggering. He was at once detected | tant conclusions in at least three dif-

- ] : i Hde. : ) ) . A= ook = i d y o o ce BLac . /eo1 .

sugaged to a prominent soldier when ““And pow that I've found vou, am F .1"' .t""'ri I ot A, ]'-“ the eurinus and =ome one whis ed to hin Your | ferent lines of research depend on these
fate dealt her this erushing blow. She T te lose you agnin?’’ he axked t SIABGED UL SEQU NS, What’s the matter, Majesty is rerogn Another 5 all differences. There is the determi-
dotermined he should npever see her “‘ Perhaps, who knows? Tt depends | Une = Fred? - y ippointment and « er e of the motions of heavenly
g sow gind you are to find me.*’ ’ l < What was she like?’” he asked in L wiili the same res . And in the end the | bodies in the line of sight of the aob-

g Had it not been for a frontier war “Glad!  Hermione, just the sight of | * ;Iﬂ x'rnn;:p‘-.r\' Bh kR !h:; e A Paris contemporary at the *ime of * Emperor lefi ¢l i assy  convineed | server, which depend on tlie measure-

i f 2 = st L 20l L SEh wmitivalry awfnl ¢ 1s . k . Ihad % Sk e : : ) e = R - B , :

h ‘“-d a hasty eall to aetive service she | those eves sets me on fire again, Yon | 3 Mty ”-" ¥ 'I-'m:m‘ ng]: the carnival had a storv of the ineffee. | D29 1 Wa possii concen! his| ment of the .-_n!t._-t.;_f lines of gha

R might not kave been able to earrv out I knew I loved fou before B ove woul able, and T hear it was all the result | ¥ R . s £ e e identity, | spectra., In this work an error of this

3 7 > . ? - . T e e s b S - & " - tu: il s of the ing of the elgians _ : ! : - .

. her plan, for the soldier was much in | more than ever today., Buat come a \“i"i of au accident, poor thing, But fane) GAT SIOK2S.QF Sy SURE pELR f =~ + { sort eorresponds n difference of
i i - : S N8r car 11 srvervihing fore ¥ 2 iy B S arfect disenise. ang 1 éon- | r = - L Lo .

g love; but things were made easy, and [out of this erowd,’’ and he led her to| Joarruing everything before her last| to effect a perfect disgnise, and in eon ! SUN MOVES WITH STARS, [ velocity of more than x mile a second.
she wae able to take herself out of his'y little deserted kiosk by the side of | Might, :11_1-11 mnn;;,_‘_} all the m»‘;n just | ection with the Mi O fetes an- | - PR e e
life completely | the k ‘ mad to find out who she was, because | iR stnre Sa dald of B curate measurements mav be cited the
1 : i L e e A hé o) <4 - i agther similar story is told of _\_11-0]1‘“11 One of St n Cionatantd T - 111 measureme! may f 1

? “And  he’s arrived here of all The fun was growing fast and fa-| '™ thonght she must be a h'“'f"-‘. and 2t & bal masone ! StTamn C'h-,‘an“_y Traveling in comparison of metallic and solar or
piaces,’” she said to hersclf, I might { rions Srightly dressed fipures were | M¢Anse she was more amusing and | . at & bal masque. ! Same Directicn. . _
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have known I was bonnd to eome across {darting to and fro—girle were lsugh

faseinating than any one there,??

Going into the bhallroom Napeoleon at |

termine the

{ other star speetra to
| :

eonstitution of the heavenly bodies.
kim one day. He shall not see me, ingly and quite half-heartedly flecing I.!“:.”"": < ﬁ~:1_:-;-‘--|r|--i for the ;F'f j once relapsed into his aceitstomed atti- | The sun is ore of a s rean f stars | Sometimes the speetra were supposed
though. He loves me, then, but who | from their masked pursuers, and a note g L Major Wotherston's | tude, and wishing to engage a lady in |moving in the same d'r ction and with | 10 coincide when there was a diver-
_:u\:l:l love U‘mi?'” a::'nl ghe s.'.'ru..rk ':J:'-" i .“f wild :.1-:-,:}‘1.-:1_ Was ereeping ‘-.rll. The " }h never found her. and for the best | conversation approached her with his ""l"'_'-‘ velosities, Thus savs Prof. Koo | 2encée which means great differences,
image of hev faee in the glass with | bhand was plaving faster and londer.| . o> EF Tound her, an L i TR e N - | bold of the ol v v of Kisl. who | o
the baek of her hand. ‘:”!‘] under cover of the noise and laugh- of reasons—he never sought her, ’ hands behind his baek., To his first e bEfoie con end T s craites Tt Sineon. Eerveo. after Hviss sichy
“*And yet, the eyes are always the|iep Major Wotherston was ‘-;..\-.-_«‘1_-\51,__:’,.1] e question she prefaced her reply with | .. oo o s - farm  finds his anRtters On
same, Who was the }"'f“""b“_“-”“i" who : Hermione in the little kiosk, " | The famous English divoree !nw,\'—.-r,l £ Sire, ! form part of such a eurrent, wl s somewhat eramped. He ob-
said: ‘Give me a g'_‘“d palr of eyes; ‘Al my darling! say you lave me, | Cresswell, _afterward Sir Cresswell!  The valet redressed his master and moving toward a point on the a viat lack of space. however, by
and 1711 do the r:‘-st? I believe I'eould | ind let me kiss those eves, ! | Cresswell, was a most pompous man. | warned him o keep his hands at his | the milky wav. Kapies f Groni stowing tronsers and shoes into a
'd“‘ the rest,_’ u_'“- g . l He leant forward. and as he kjssed Hizs manner once so irritated J.;:gi;-plyi.im No sooner had he entered the has come to = m t arnil oari in the » of the ves-
:l&lt‘ "!" th!hkfnp, ’ n‘.n.'uh‘..h w2 fe L. he put " hand to draw aside 7!-'_1" .: Mavle, hefore whom He was arguing. | raom the second Lime than onee MOTe | stars drift in two dirce: 5, Tl's eon- | 4 ‘
| '1“, I '_1“1 and _"t sidil De T0- |‘-'tl*=i"‘-'lk whieh covered nose and month, that the latter at last burst out with:| he relupsed into his natural attitude. | n is bas &0 o .
night at the ice caruwal.‘ H« wh;n':!‘, ““TLet me sep vour face ;l:__f,"-n,” | “Mr. Cresswell, T wish vou wonld re- This ‘!5!1.'.-'.' A ];..!_\' addreszed him, “*Sire, | 9500 sturs ohscr riped v
fee me and—yes—he -“h“']_ love me i “*Neo, Pred. no—wait.’’ she said, | member that T am a vertebrate animal. | youn are recognized,’’ savs the London To the eversvdsy ne-sor £ caaes | p
SUER. JE Swt e Roer. 17 forget | holding down the yashmak with all her| Your manner to me would be insolence  Globe, | trivial to eons der @cfecte amounting | ¢
these gnm J’ﬂl’ﬁ'—lhﬂ)w them off and | Flfl'!‘.gfh. 4Tell me, conld yon love ! from God _\j;]]ig]‘”:.- to a black l)t."‘.'T:\?."--[ _\;I!"':"(:T: was dispuised for the Ihi!‘-:"!v to only one part of 230,000 in the rala i‘_-




